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The Sun- beams orient deck d the ow Kat; 
His chearing Heat, his warm prolific Ray, 
Tagus proud 7 roll d peacefully, „ 1 us an 43s. 5" 
Smooth as the Cadence of the Poet's. Song ; % ek a NEED 
| HD Nenn 


£ Added new Spender to the ace of kt af - : 5 
And as ſhe paſt the Banks no hoſtile Wave, 


AIR was the Morn ! in richeſt Gli 
Serene the Air, no unpropitious Gale, - * 
Alarm'd the peaceful Tenants of the Vale: Wei e 
Her verdant Borders undiſturbed lave 3 ee 705 . 
But all was filent, Nature" lay reclin d, h enn, cons 


Nor felt a Thought of pe in her Mind ; _ 
Has Mexevangy 2 to 2 e their Wealth, 2 
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The long-loſt” Bloom 1 ef 
And*bluſhing Roſes, decks) che [Virgin acts + CN 
Illuſtrious Navies 'unmoleſted.; rode, ; - 22848 Kart E b 5 
Invoking Neptune, Ocean's fav rite God, ok 
Proud Liſbons Walls look'd graceful to the Eye, 

And ſeem'd to reach the Manſions of the Sky ; ; 

Its lofty Dome majeſtically free, 

Form'd an enchanting Landſkip to the Sea ; ; 
N rt with Nature, {trove the Sight £allure, * 
With strength combin d its Turrets to ſecui Fe ; > 
A noble” Palace in whole bright Domain, 
A Monarch loving as belov'd does reign ; 

Generous, humane, who ſcorns the ſervile Art, 

By ought but Reaſon to engage the Heart; 

Who knows no Pleaſure but his Country's Bliſs, 

In that is center d every heart-felt Wiſh; 

Vet muſt the Muſe a horrid Truth reveal,” $4 OT 
For ah! what Heart Aſſaſſins can conceal, * 21 N 
A murderous Crew within his Kingdoms dwell, 
Ally'd to Satan and the Fiends in Hell; 

To mild Religion, Honour, Mercy Foes, 

All Laws divine as human overthrows ; _ 

Whoſe Savage Hearts ſtill thirſt for Chriſtian Blood, 5 
Vet claim the Title of Devbut and Gd *', © \ 
The Rack; the Torture, is to hem a Joy, e , 
Their Aim to plunder, threaten and deſtroy; 

Fes, Turks, or. Chriſtians ſerve their i ——, Turn; 
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Each, like a Faggot, undiſtinguiſhed Burn; „„ 
Alike to horrid Purpoſes N 0 ade F 
Such is the Force of the obdurate Mind. 3 EW oe 
Strangers to Virtue or Campaſſion's Gia, eee 
The flinty Heart no future Judgment awes; 10 0 e 
Not Earth. alone the Vicious dares to brave, OO DIY TD 


But laughs at Heaven, and contemns the Grave. alba 
But Heaven's high Will who. looks, on Man's' OM Mag | 
And with due Weight his Juſtice c can diſpenſe; , 8 0 dee 
Who views Mankind with an Omniſcient ee 25 z Hake 
And ſee's Tomorrow as h& ſec's To-day; „ 
Oft bids his loud impending Thundets "roll, - — ed » 3 2 2 8 
To ſtrike a Terror 1 in n the, guilty. Soul. a auc 21 2 . 
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CEE 
Expeting ſoon the dreaded. Hour to come, 
When in the Flames they muſt receive their Doom. 
When lo ! a dreadful Sound affrights the Ear, 


As if portending Deſolation near; 
The fatal Noiſe th' aſtoniſh'd Senſe ſurpriſe, 


And ſeems to rend the Concave of the Skies; 


A fierce Convulſion ſhakes the Womb of Earth, 
As if her Bowels ſought a ſecond Birth; 

The matchleſs Scene of Cruelty now fell, 
Dooming their Maſters, to. their native Hell ; 
Stung by Remorſe, repentant Tears ariſe, 

But Juſtice, Juſtice echoes from the Skies; ; 

The Sea, ariſing in a Deluge, pours 

Her ſtrongeſt. Fury on the ruin d Shores; 

The Pavements crack, the Buildings every where, 


As fleeting Shadows quickly diſappear : 


Regardleſs of the kind hymenial Tye, 
Diſtracted Huſbands from their Conſorts fly; 
Wives careleſs leave their tender Charge behind, 
And vainly ſeek a ſafe Retreat to find; 

Whilſt ſome by Height of Miſery diſtreſt, 
Claſp their dear Offspring to their panting Breaſt; 3 
Protect my Darlings, this one Boon regard, 

'Tho' helpleſs, deſtitute, be God their Guard. 
Hundreds the gaping. Chaſms now Fran 
Quells every Hope, and every Bliſs annoys; 
Earth trembles, ſtill the haughty Mountains bend, 
Spires and Temples in one Ruin end; a 
The Manſions reel; obſerve thoſe ſtately Walls, 


A Moment paſt, its ſtately Fabric falls; 


The People ſhriek with Terror and Diſmay, 

Earth opes her Mouth and ſhuts them from the Des; 
Young liſping Babes around their Mothers cling, _ 

As tender Broods beneath the foſtering Wing ; Then 

Where is my Father ? with a Look moſt mild, 

Or where my Mother? cries the duteous Child; 

Oh! ſpare them both, if one of us muſt dye 

T appeaſe the Anger of the Deity; 

Thy proſtrate Servant graciouſly receive, 

Cont to dye, but let my Parents live. 

| The modeſt Maid, array'd in —_ s Charms, 
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All ſtrive by Flight Death's fatal Dart to ſhun, 5 — 
Pet blind through Fear to their Deſtruction run: | 
Some to the Sea their trembling Steps wou'd gain; ; | 
Some ſeek the Eminence, and ſome the Plain ; - | 
But vain the Effort_that "Self-love inſpires, | | 
Now the Volcano's burſts impetuous Fires; ; | 
For what the reeling Globe indulgent left, | 
Her flaming Caverns undiſtinguiſh'd ſwept ; 
Whilſt human Beings, if we ſuch can name, 
Who feel no Senſe of Pity, or of Shame, 
Devoid of Honour, in the their native Soil, 
Now dar'd the cruel Theft, the treach'rous Spoil ; 
Tho' fav'd, relentleſs, ſcorning Fate to bleſs, 
But ſought to make their Neighbour's Portion leſs ; 
Intent on Rapine, and to Miſchief prone, 
Felt no Compunction at the gen'ral Groan 
But Juſtice ſtrait, by Majeſty's Command, 
Purſues the Miſcreants, the infernal Band. 
Virtue reverſe, amidſt the doubtful Strife, 
Nobly diſdains that trivial Toy call'd Life; 
Suſtain'd by Piety, by Worth elate, | 
Remains ſerene amidſt the Wreck of Fate; 
Nor dares to murmur, tho' oppreſt by Woe, | 
But waits with Fortitude th' expected Blow ; 
And yet when Honour feels the Pang ſevere, 
What Heart refrains the tributary Tear ? 
' Young Celadon long woo'd a matchleſs Fair, 
A Maid divine in Perſon as in Air; 
She knew no Thought ungentle or unkind, 
Her Form was equal to her ſpotleſs Mind ; 
The Loves and Graces revell'd in her Eye, 
Her Skin  excell'd the fair vermillion Dye; 
Tender her Boſom as the faithful Dove; 
For Years each openly avow'd their Love : 
At length the fond, tranſported Lover gain d 
Her yielding Hand, till now by Force detain'd. 
Now real Tranſports warm'd each faithful Breaſt, 
Of Love, of Fortunes, every Gift poſſeſt; 
To a fair Manſion, with each Grace ſupply'd, 
He led his lovely new-eſpouſed Bride, 
The Gueſts appointed from the diſtant | Vale, 
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Amidſt the gen 'ral Joy the Shock began; 
She dropt-----He ſwift to her Aſſiſtance ran; 
Too late his Care to ſnatch her in his Arms; 
Soon muſt the Grave receive her blooming Charms 
She rais'd her Head, by ardent Love inſpir d, 
Then breath'd a Sigh, and inſtantly expir'd : 
The Youth, unable to diſcloſe his Care, 
Dejected ſtood the Image of Deſpair ; 
Unmindful of the Ruins of the Day, 
Alone her ſtretch'd-out Corpſe his Eyes ſurvey. 
The Royal Pair, now filent and alone, 
Wept their deſerted ſolitary Throne; 
View'd with Diſtreſs their beaut'ous City fled, 
Friends, Stateſmen, Subjects number'd with. the Dead; 
But more their ſympathizing Boſoms grieve, _ 
The Want of Pow'r, Miſery to. relieve. 
Not Kings eſcape a univerſal Woe, ; 
But as the Peaſant feels the Weighty Blow. 
Spain, Italy, alike in Fears combine, 
And dread that Wrath, omnipotent, divine. 
Where are the richeſt Gems that grace a Crown? 
Their Caſtles, Churches, whither are they flown? 
Bury'd in dark Oblivion's fable Night, 
Thoſe lofty Portals took eternal Flight. 
For ever gone at the avenging Rod, 
The Diſpenſations of an angry God, 
And yet no Ills can ſhake the ſteady Mind, 
In each Occurrence patient and reſign d. 
No boiſt'rous Storm affects the pious Soul, 
Content they ſit, and view the Billows roll, | 
 Tho' Mountains ſhake, Earth from its Axis move, 
Yet ſmile ſerene, and place their Hopes above. 
Such the Perfections regal Pomp ſhou'd. ee; 
Such in her Monarch does fair Albion trace: 
As brave, as great, compaſſionate and good, | 
With ev'ry Virtue, - eviry Charm. endu'd;. 
Each kind Emotion ſwells his Royal Breaſt, 
By Pity's fair celeſtial Seal impreſt. 
Amidſt the Ruins his benev'lent Voice, 
The mournful. Suff rers raviſh'd Ears rejoice ; 
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His Word protects them: with: Parental Care; 

Thrice envy'd all 'who GEoRrGr's Bounties ſhare» 

Who taſtes the Bleſſing that ai lib ral Hand. 

A tender Heart bequeaths: a Foreign Land::. 

For to illuſt'rous Bruns wick's: laſting: Fame; oo 

Diſtreſs for Succour may a Privlege claim; 

Tho' born for Mercy, yet! his Foes. oben 

And own his glorious and deſpotic Sw | | 

Soon may his powerful Arms. with Strength: x maintain 

Her Right o'er haughty Gaillia on the Main. 

As Britain's Sons all Naticns elſe evcel, 

Her Force and Armaments: lud. Faction quell; 

With Plenty bleſt, Britanmia's happy Iſle 7277 

Long, long enjoy her Sov'reign's: benign Smile; ; 

No rude Anxiety his Peace moleſt, 16s aye 

But watchful Angels guard his Godlike Breaſt : 

And thou, AL MIGHTY Gon, ſupreme o'er all, 

Who from rude Chaos fram'd this pond'rous Ball; 

Whoſe watchful Providence is unconfin'd, 

Who guides the Seaſons and directs the Wind; 

Whoſe Wiſdom form'd that glorious: Orb of Light, 

Gave Limits to the Day, and mark'd the * 

Eternal Lord! immeaſurably Great, 

Enthron'd on high in Majeſty and State, 

If the repentant Tear above ariſe; 1 5 

If fervent Prayers can reach the ſtarry Skies; 

Tho' a whole Nation's Sins for Vengeance ſue, 

And Puniſhment to Man's Offence is due, 

Yet let that Wrath, deſerv'd our Sighs delay; _ 

Support and ſtrengthen this enfeebled Clay; 

Preſerve our frailer, tho' immortal Part: 

Reſtrain th' unruly Paſſions of the Heart. 

Hear theſe Requeſts, Earth, Heav'n's | CELESTIAL Kine, 

To whoſe high Praiſe Creatures unnumber'd Hog *- 

Vouchſafe thy Love and Providential- Smile. 
And beam thy Mercies on Britantia's 8 ile. 
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TobudHrs in a CHURCH-YARD. 


HILS T contemplating. on this awful Scene, 
Oh may. no wordly Cares. diſturb my Breaſt, 

Nor ought to damp Reflection intervene, 

i Or trifling Thoughts the ſolemn Theme moleſt. 

| Within theſe lonely Manſions of the Dead, 

| „The Rich and Poor in Heaps promiſcuous lay, 

From the fair Cheek the lively Bloom is fled, 
Conſtrain'd perforce to mix with coarſer Clay. 
Veil'd is the Luſtre of the ſparkling Eye; 
In the cold Tomb is lock'd the ſnowy Face; 
The well-turn'd Features here neglected lie, 
That living charm'd with each alluring Grace. 
Wither'd the Poet's verdant-ſpreading Bays ; 
Silent the Orator's perſuaſive Tongue ; 
No more he captivates in melting Lays; 
The ſoothing Force of Eloquence unſtrung. 
Nor longer does the Sage to Fame aſpire ; 
To Worms the Hero now becomes a Prey; 
So ſoon ſhall vaniſh ev'ry fond Deſire, 

When on our Parent Earth we ceaſe to ſtray. 
The Proud, the Humble, as if Equals join, 
And peaceful ſlumber in the quiet Grave; 

The King, whom Nations term'd almoſt divine, 
Muſt mingle Aſhes with the meaneſt Slave. 
Then whence the fruitleſs Sigh, the Wiſh of Pow'r? 
The anxious. Pantings of th' ambitious Mind ? 
When Life's precarious as a Summer Flow'r,, 

That's blown and wafted by an Eaſtern Wind. 

What are your Boaſts, ye buzzing Inſects, fay ? 
To Courts, Ambition, and to Wealth a Slave 
Their Joys ſhall fade near Truth's unerring Ray, 
And all their Charms lies bury'd in the Grave. 
Come to this ſculpturd Tomb, ye Young and Gay, 
| And let the Monitor Attention claim ; ? 
Learn here how ſoon your Glories will decay, 
When unto Duſt conſign'd the brittle Frame. 
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Then early bid adieu to 3 Vice, . 


To her deluſive Wiles, perplexive Snare; 
Ne'er let her Arts the wavering Breaſt entice, 
With Syren Notes ſhe uſhers in Deſpair. 
E'en in the Paths of Pleaſure as ye rove, _- 
When Fancy paints ſome fair and blooming Joy 
Or as ye careleſs wander in the Grove, | 
Death's piercing Shafts your anxious Schemes deſtroy. 
At that tremendous Moment Pleaſure flees, 
Nor Spring, nor Autumn's Treaſure yields Delight ; 
State Splendor, with her Pomp, forgets to pleaſe, 
And all's involved in one continued Night. 
It ſtagnates all by its. rapidious Courſe, 
Pleaſures, Purſuits, or what Men Buſineſs call ; 
And by its boundleſs and impetuous Force, 
All ſeems a Void neath this terraqueous Ball. 
The experienc'd Stateſman drops his towering Views, 
Far weightier Cares his doubtful Soul employ ; 
The plodding Miſer, Gold no more purſues, 
Nor in his hoarded Mammon taſtes a Joy. 
Relentleſs Death now throbbs thro every Vein, 
Convulſive Pangs ſpeak Diſſolution nigh; 
How ſhall he bear the ſharp afflictive Pain, 
If fair Religion ſhould her Aid deny. 
She to the virtuous Soul ſtill utters Peac;; 
And whiſpers Comfort and Relief from Woe ; 
That in prepitious Time their IIIs ſhall ceaſe, 
And the fair Cup with endleſs Bliſs o'erflow. 
Not ſo the guilty Sinner looks. on Death, 
To him in horrid. Shape and Form array'd ; 
Earneſt he ſues to Heaven, Appeals for Breath, 
And vainly calls the healing Tribe for Aid. 
Straight from the gloomy. Proſpect let us turn, 
And view that humble Grave, with. Turf O erſpread 
Perhaps within its decent ſacred Urn, 
Some blooming Youth was moſt untimely laid: 
Who as a hopeful Shrub, had promis'd fair, 
Well to reward the Planter's Care and Toil; 
His Father's Troubles, as his Joys to ſhare,, _ 
And bleſs his Mather: wth. a filial. Smile. 
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With kind a Eye, each view'd the Child, 
And bleſt the bappy Hour that gave him Birth; 2 
Gazed on his Looks: ſo innocently mild, 
And thought the Boy poſſeſt uncommon Worth. 
Dwelt on his Words, on every pleaſing Art, 
Such fond Affection did their Boſoms prove, 
Little they thought from ſuch a Bliſs to part, 
. Or ſoon to yield the Object of their Love. 
But when they ſaw the mournful Seal of Fate, 
Spare, ſpare my Child, kind Heaven, the Mother cries l 
Eis Life alone can every Grief abate, 
Raiſe every Hope, and quell theſe heaving Sighs. 
But Tears are vain to ſtop the ſettled Doom, 
Nor Cries, nor bitter Anguiſh, can delay 
His early Summons to the dreary Tomb, 
That Houſe appointed for all human Clay. 
In this neat Tomb's interr'd a lovely Pair, 
That once her Sex outſhone in every Grace; 
The ſnowy Lilly was not half fo clear, 
Spring's rofy Bloom adorn'd her beauteous Face. 
1 with the Maid a virtuous Youth, 
Caught by her Sweetneſs and ſuperior Charms 3. 
Had at the Altar vow'd unſhaken Truth, 
Iill Death grown envious, ſtole her from his Arms. 
How ſhall the Muſe their different Pangs reveal, 
Or Words the Height of tender Woe explain 1 
Each ſtrove their inward Anguiſh to conceal, 
And ſympathizing felt redoubled Pain. 
Proof how unſtable every worldly Bliſs . 
How ſhort and fleeting every Joy below; 
When in Poſſeſſion of the heart-felt With, . 
We find it but the Harbinger of Woe. _- 
Thus have I ſeen the Sun with. Luſtre riſe,, 
And add new Beauties to the ſmiling Day; 
But when thick Clouds obſcurd the azure Skies, 
Loft was his genial Warmths enlivening * 
Hark. the Bell tolls! how awful is the Sound? 
At its fad Tinkling every Pleaſure. flees ;. 
The ſprightly Boſom now forgets. to bound, 
And -_ Reflection all her Emm eine: 8 


"+. 6 


8 0 1a) 
Mirth ! is no more, nor Muſic can inſpire, | 


Or raiſe ta Harmony the penſive Breaſt; SH eld BeH 
The anxious Soul to nobler Views aſpire, ©: Aid not on 


And only thinks of her eternal Reſt. 
Of the unalterable approaching Clone - 
Whether to live ſupremely bleſt above, | 
Or ſcorch d thro liquid Fires unceafing range, 
And quit her Title to redeeming Love. 1 
Oh, tell! ye venerable Relicts tell, 5 
What we ſhall be when Time ſhall be no more: 
Speak to the echoing Roof the Hermit's Cell, 
And friendly this myſterious Truth explore, 
By Thought ſevere, the philoſophic Mind 
| Searches within, and aſks the Reaſon, why | 
The Soul. forgetful, to her Intereſt blind, 
Has learn'd each Science, but the Art to die. 
Has trac'd thro' Nature's univerſal Plan, 74 
Her many Changes, and her various Laws; 35 
But as he buſy ſoars, the heedleſs Man,. | 
Ne'er thinks that Death's in every Breath "By ran 
That, like ſome baleful Poiſon, inward lurks in 
A Potion, order'd for the Sons of Farth ; ; 
Hourly within its fatal Influence works, 
By Heaven's Appointment, from his early Birth. 
Yet when the Eye of Man to rell ſhall ceaſe, 
It may hereafter with new Luſtre riſe; | 
By Avg uſher'd to the Realms of Peace, 
From whence each Care and ſharp Affliction flies. , 
Then e er we view our final ſetting” Sun, - 
Left the alarming Period ſhould” e 3 
As ſome experienced Racer may we run, 
1 to — the 1 22 Prize. 
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